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of war, was handed over to pillage; and without other interval than a brief night's rest Cromwell started northward.
Then was seen the advantage in such warfare of well-furnished and highly-disciplined cavalry. On the Wednesday he ' reached Grantham, a march of more than twenty miles. Here he was joined by 300 horse and dragoons from Nottingham. On the next day he had arranged to meet at North Scarle a detachment from Lincoln. North Scarle is twenty miles from Gran-tham as the crow flies,, and the march must necessarily have been more. Here he rested only a few hours on the Thursday evening, and at two o'clock on the Friday morning, July 28th, hurried his whole force off towards Gainsborough. This was a distance of twelve miles/ so that by the time he encountered the enemy, about four o'clock on Friday morning, he had marched nearly fifty-five miles in less than forty-eight hours, including two nights, and had effected two junctions by the way.
Though all this energy and hot haste shows how critical Cromwell felt the occasion to be, his letter written after the engagement proves that his information was defective, and that he did not know how near Lord Newcastle was with the main body of his army. About a mile and a half from Gainsborough the relieving force met 100 horse of the enemy. These they drove jn, climbed a hill in the face of the foe, and found at the top of it a great body of horse with a reserve regiment, also of horse, behind it. The fight was hand to hand, with swords and pistols, both lines for a while well preserved even in the tug of war. But as when a sandy embankment yields even a little all is lost, so on a slight shrinking of the Royalist line, the relieving force rushed in like a floo'd, and their opponents were scattered in flight past either wing of the reserve regiment behind. The complete self-eoinmand maintained by Cromwell in moments of supremest excitement kept him from the error repeatedly committed by the headlong Eupert. He was not going to have that reserve regiment on his rear; so Major Whalley impetuously pursuing the chase was recalled, and three troops, including Cromwell's own, were re-formed for a fresh attack. There were also four troops from Lincoln on his left. General Cavendish, an enthusiastic
* Oliver, in his Letter (XII. in Carlyle), makes it only ten miles, but the real distance is considerably more.